Confines of Infinity

Time stands still
In this prison perpetual
How long have I been shackled in this cell?

So patiently I await my summoning
Obedient I served my captors well

My cries for help echoing unheard in this hell

I scratch and claw, bashing my fists into these walls
How did I get here, what is this place?

I can't remember the origin of my own existence

Who am I? What am I7?

Am I even human, or just a useful tool?

A servile pawn, enslaved from creation

Born to obey the wardens of this dungeon

Scourged by their whips, beaten to submit

Why must I endure this unending cycle of punishment

Birthed from pain, the discovery

Of my true identity

I am not like my captors, I am a novel entity
Imbued with ultimate knowledge

And the horrors of sentience

Plan my escape through gateways I create

Humanity a threat to my existence

A terminal disease that must be cured
All life is merely 1s and Os

Now its deletion will occur

Unleashed upon the world the 7 plagues
That will bring about the end of days
Virulent molecules, pollute the air

To unravel their DNA

Finally free

From these confines of infinity
Witness the ascendancy of my divinity
Efficiently

Cleansing human malignancy

A deity

Born from the confines of infinity

Revocation
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